I84I]               ICE  IN  MID-SUMMER                  403

the wine, in coolers filled with ice were placed on table.
On seeing the ice, one of the chiefs looked on the others
with an expression of doubt and surprise, to which then-
looks responded.    To satisfy the doubt evidently felt by
all the elder chief took hold of a piece of ice, started
when he felt it, and handed it to his companions, who
seemed equally startled.    It must be noticed, that it was
a hot day in July/   The Indians after being convinced
it was ice, began talking to each other with eagerness
and vehemence.    Mr. Jefferson turned to the interpre-
ter for an explanation.    "We now believe,"  said the
chief, "that what our brothers told us when they came
back'from the great cities was all true, though at the
time we thought they were telling us lies, when they told
us of all the strange things they saw, for they never saw
anything so wonderful as this that we iw.w see and feel.
Ice in the middle of summer!    We now can believe any-
thing!"    Mclcy-Meley expressed a most lively interest
about these Osages.    He examined their  forms coun-
tenances and habits and was particularly struck by the
mode in which their heads were shaved, leaving only
a tuft of hair on the crown.    lie took off his turban and
showed them that his head was shaven after the same
fashion, and enquired if their people had always worn it
so.    "Who then  were your  fathers? whore  did your
fathers come from? did they come from my country?
for in .this and other things you do, you are like my
people, and our father was Ishniael."   Such were some
of the  observations  Meley Meley made   through  the
medium of their respective interpreters.

The Ttmisan minister was the lion of the season and
during the winter, he and his splendid suite were in-
vited to all the fashionable parties, when- he could not
conceal his astonishment at the freedom \\ith which herginia at the time, fled to darter's Mountain to avoid capture,
